
SOME ODD STORIES.

INTERESTING TALES OF ADVENTURE

ON SEA AND LAND.

Tim Mood lMaliioml of Hrar.ll An Old
Miner' Story of lh" Fatal Htone and How

It f'aimod TWO llrnllm Sunk to It Ml No

More.

lOoprrljht, 1M, by American Pnm Associa-
tion.

"Do you know then are neti thing
futnl tliHniiti(l mill to lioness oiu niennn
tertiiiii anil violent dMthf" Ukfd t lie old
dlMBOOd Btlner. "It. in t rue," lie went on,
noting my look of Incredulity. "I nav one
of tlie stones in Australia, anil my partner
found one of tlie accursed things in Hray.il.
They are ca led blood diamonds, and the
name is well applied. No matter which
way you turn one, in some corner or angle
of It lurks a crimson spot that seems like ft
drop of blood. Before the Australian stone
was lost, it. hud been in the possession ftf

nine different persons, and every one of
them died a violent death.

"My partner in llrazil v as a likely young
fellow named .lohn ttoblllaon, He was
horn in Michigan mid had taken to wan
dering OVtt the world at an early age. It
was his ambition to make a fortune, return
to Michigan and support his parents in
luxury as long as they lived. Night after
night, as we smoked our pipes, he talked of
tliia one great desire that possessed him.
Poor fellow! Ail bla ohanoen wen blasted
the moment he. touched that fatal

"I never knew exactly how it came into
his possession. There was some mystery
about that, and he did not explain. I am
certain he did not steal it from the mine, for
it was partially polished, bringing out
Btrongly t he bloody light in the stone. It
seemed to me that the one who set out to
polish it had not lived to finish his task.

"I noticed John's excitement sometime
before he showed me the stone, and I won
dereu what could ail him. I was smoking
in front of our cabin door when he came
and crouched close beside me, his voice
trembling as he whispered:

" 'I'm going back home tomorrow, Hank!'
"'You mean you are going to start,' 1

corrected. 'Have you given up making
your fortuue?'

" 'Not a bit. of it, maul I have my for
tune in my pocket!1

" 'What:--'
" 'Here,' he softly cried, excitedly film

bling in his clothes and producing some
thing, 'take a look at this!'

"Then he held the diamond up before
my eyes, causing me to drop my pipe and
utter a cry of amazement. The stone was
rr large as an egg. and once glance showed
me it was of the very highest grade.

THE LAST OF THE FUGITIVE.

" 'Where in the name of heaven did you
get that!' I asked.

" 'I found it,' was his evasive reply
'What's it worth, Hank!'

" 'it's worth a king's ransom,' I declared
as I reached out to take it from his fingers.
Then I WW the drop of blood lurking in an
angle of the fatal stone, ami I fell back
feeling my face grow pale. 'My soul,' I

gasped; "it's the blood diamond!'
" 'What's that?' he questioned, but when

I had told him he laughed at me, saying he
was not superstitious. All the same, I re.
fused to touch the thing and urged him to
throw it away. He actually thought me
crazy.

"While we were examining the stone I
glanced up and discovered a pair of dark
glittering eyes fastened upon us. The eyes
quickly disappeared around the corner of
the hut, but not until I had recognized th
evil face of Matanza. a native laborer.

"That night 1 rested poorly, but in some
manner Kobinson managed to slip out of
the cabin without mousing me. When
morning came, I discovered he was gone. I
know not what fate possessed hiin to sneak
awuy in such a manner, hut I think it was
the evil influence of the diamond.

"It was near midday when he was found
less than half a mile away. He was stone
dead, his skull having been crushed like an
eggshell by means of a heavy stone. The
accursed diamond was gone, for its bloody
work was done.

"In a moment I suspected Matanza, and
inquiry revealed the fact that he had not
been seen that day. A search failed to flu
a trace of him, and then I told what 1

thought had happened. In less thun an
hour an armed party was ready to start on
the trail, which was to be followed by
bloodhounds, the animals being kept to
hunt down runaway thieves.

"It was near sundown wheu we came up
with him. He had fallen and sprained hi
ankle, so he could not travel very fa t, and
there was no chance of his escaping. When
he saw he was fairly cornered, he turned to
skake his clinched hands at us, and then he
began hobbling down a cut that led to a
dark sink hole that was like a basin tilled
with black water, on the surface of which
nothing flouted.

"Thinking he might try to give us the
slip by climbing up some rocks to the right,
I hastily scrambled over the bowlders to
intercept him. When I reached the sum
nit, 1 could look down upon him as he
stood ut the verge of the sink hole, trapped.
He had the fatal diamond in his hand, and
he was w ildly cursing the stone in his ow n

language.
" 'You have brought me death, as I gave

death to the American!' he cried. 'You
shall bring death to no more! Let he who
can draw you from beneath the black
waterl'

"Then one of the dogs broke from leash
and came baying ul the fugitive. Mutauza
turned to fuce the creature, und with out
leap the hound fastened its teeth in the
uative's tliioat. Over and over w hirled man
and brute us they shot downward. I saw
an instant gleam of the blood diamond just
as thev struck, and then the black watei
closed sluggishly over tlieni. We waited St

minutes, but neither dog nor mull rose to
the surface. The futal diamond was lost
forever."

With lliii Own Weapon.
I was with the Northern Pacific railroad

survey when it made its way up the Yel

lowstoue valley. Dave Slone, a young en
gineer of our parly, had mad a bitter en
emy of Hoper .lack, one of the scouts and
Indian lighters, and as Jack had an ugly
record it was expelled that trouble would
follow. Stouu was a fearless fellow, and
one of the best shots I ever saw, therefore
lie did not seem to MM in the least for the
threats and black looks of the scout. More
than once 1 wurned him to ltaik out for the
Roper, but he only laughed at me, saying
he wu able to take care of Jjuiujelt . .

AT anticipated, tlie affair finally cul
minated. Hot words passed between the
two. and then Jack declared the engineer
was a coward. I was standing where I

could look Stone square in the face as
these words were uttered, and I saw him
turn very white through the coat of tan on
his countenance, while his jaws hardened
and his dark eyes glittered.

l on are a liar!" he retorted icily. "And
to prove it I'll fight you mid put a bullet
through you!"

Not much you won't!" cried the scout.
I don't know much about duels, but I do

know I'm the one challenged, an I reckon
that (fives methe rightof choosln weapons.
We won t light with Buns, but we 11 use
the rope."

The rope"
Yep. You git on your boss, an I'll git

on mine. Well both have a lasso an lie
stationed 30 rods apart. At a signal we'll
ride at each other, both with the idea of
ropin t'other critter from his horse. The
lucky man has the right to tow t'other ga-

loot as fur as he dern pleases."
I hat meant the man who was lassoed
mid be dragged over tlie plain until he

was dead, a mass of broken DOOM and
bleeding flesh at the end of tlie lariat.

Dave Stone hesitated for an instant, and
then he slowlv said:

I never threw a rope in my life."
That hain't notliin to me," declared

Jack. "Kight or take water."
Under the circumstances," spoke the

engineer, 1 presume you will give me a
week in which to practice with a lasso, so I

mav have some show in the game.
This did not suit the Koper at all, but

every "tie in 'lie party declared it was no
more than fair, and knowing no man could
perfect himself ill the use of the lasso in
such a brief time Jack finally agreed.

Stone procured a lariat, and from thRt
time on he was practicing with it every
spare moment he could obtain. Hut he
had little time for practice, and he did not
make rapid progress, tor all of which he
was perfectly cool and determined to meet
the Roper on the day set for the strange d tie!.

The day before the duel was to come off,
we received orders to make camp early m
the afternoon. While the laborers were
looking after this matter Roper Jack
threw himself down on the grass and calm
ly went to sleep. It was thus vvc found
him, lying flat on his back, with a big rat-
tlesnake coiled on his broad breast. Our
cries of alarm awoke him, and he saw the
snake. His eyes filled with horror, but he
dared not stir, for the serpent seemed an
gry, and the scout knew it would strike at
the first motion.

Dave Stone carried his lasso at his waist.
In a moment lie had released it, and then
the noose circled round his head. Before
we realized what he contemplated doing
he made the cast. Through the air shot the
noose, dropping fairly over the uplifted
head of the rattler, and the next instant the
snake was jerked squirming through the
air. In a remarkably brief space of time
the serpent's head was crushed beneath
Stone s boot ueel, and the engineer was
calmly coiling his lasso. Kvery witness
stood astounded.

Roper Jack had leaped to his feet, and
he looked at Stone with an expression of
amazement and admiration growing on his
weatherbeaten face. At length he came
slowly forward.

"I sw ar, that was u slick throw!" he said.
I reckon you saved my life, purd, an right

hyar I ask your pardon for callin ye a cow
ard. You hain't none whatever. A man
as can handle a rope like that can t be a
coward! If you insist on light in, we'll have
it out, jest as we 'greed, but I 'low I hain't
anxious to fight a man as has saved me
from a rattler's jaws."

This was a fair apology, and Stone ac
cepted it.

"We'll call it square, then," declared the
young engineer.

"Let's shake," invited the scout, extend
ing his hand.

They shook.

He L.OBt Something.
Last year I attended a horse race in the

state of Maine. As a result of the free for
all, Lightf oot was an easy winner, Penob
scot coming in second, with Git Thar press
ing him hard. Away back on the track be
yond the quarter post the skinniest old nag
I ever set eyes on was making a desperate
stagger to get around to the judges' stand
before dark. The old horse was called Dis
aster, and her appearance on the track had
occasioned any amount of ridicule.

I noticed a tall, lanky country lad who
came down post where I Ktood, looking all
around on the ground, a sad and disgusted
expression on his homely face.

"Looking for auything?" I asked.
"Yep," he uodded.
"Lost something?"
He stopped, put his hands deep into the

pockets of his patched pantaloons, lopped
his long neck to the right and cocked his
left shoulder about three inches higherthuu
the other.

"Mister," said he, "inebbe you know
some show feller what is lookin for a freak
Ef yeou do, by gum! I kin show him the
blaniedest gaul dern fool in seven caotin
ties I've bin workin all summer at odd
jobs to git enough to buy me a spaukin
suit of new store clothes, an I managed to
lay by $13. Today (bid he said I might come
to taown an git my rig. I kem daown wit b
the hull pile ol that money right slap in my
britches pocket walked all the way an
stopped seven times to get a nip of cider
'long on the road. When 1 got inter taown
I was a leetie twisted, an so I brought up
here. See that gosh blamed old crow bait
of a boas back thai-?- ' Waul, when I saw
her, I 'membered haow in a story I read
once jest that kind of a boss fooled 'em all
an got away with the tin. I 'lowed Disas
ter d do that same thing, an 1 saw my
chamce to make a heap of money, so

"You don't mean to say you placed your
money on that horser

"Kv'ry honswoggled cent, by gum! Lost
anything! I guess 1 have! I've got ter wear
these clothes another year, an Jed lindg-
er'U have a new rig sure. He's sartin to
cut me aotit with 'Maudy Urooks! Am I

lookin fer anything! Waul, I'm loo!. in fer
a big hard club. I'm goin aout there be-

hind the fence an thump my head a few
times jest to see ef it sounds holler!"

Then he slouched awuy, his bunds still
deep in the pockets of his shabby pauta
loons, and his eyes on the ground, the very
picture of despair.

William (J. PATTV

Not to He Miseoitht
The sound ol the old man flagellating a

carpet in the back yurd nerved the youth
in the front parlor to seek to make himself
understood.

"Do you"
With every symptom of anxiety he leaned

toward tlie girl or tils choice.
"look w ith favor upon my suit!"

A smile disturbed the delicate curves of
her lips.

"Yes," she answered, and his being
thrilled with the glad tiding. "I ilo. I may
seem to be looking at the northwest corner
of the room immediately above your head
but that is owing to the congenital strabis
mus which afflicts me. You will accept
this explaual ion, I trust. 1 hank you.

In the failing light lie printed akiss upon
her brow, and their troth was plighted.
Detroit Tribune.

Very 1'urlleulur.
Lady Are your antiques all genuine?
Clerk es, madam, and we so guarantee

them.
Lady Well, all our furniture is antique,

and 1 wish to get a genuine antique Louis
XI V carpet sweeper. New Yolk Weekly.

Why He Hiuoked.
"What makes you cling to cigarettes!1"
"I'm absent minded, ' t'holly replied.
"What has that to do with iO"
"My elgtthwette weiiiiuds me when it's

tune to bweath. ashliigton .star.

THE HAWAIIAN STAR, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 28, 1893. SIX PAGES.

&ettentl JUMktttttmttttS.

We are Still Importing

Goods.

Among other tilings Un-

bare." Ci. N. Wilcox" brought
us the following:

Hubbuck's Genuine, No.
1 and No. 3 White Lead, in 2b,
50 or 100 lb. iron kegs.

Hubbuck's White Zinc
led Lead, pale boiled and
iil. Mockholm ana oal 1 ar
in barrels or drums. Lastik
boa, Shot. BB to No. 10,
lunched Horse Shoes, Sal
Soda, galv'd Anchors, 13rush
Door Mats, llexible steel and
iron Wire Rope, Seine Twine
t t : ' ii i : :,i n..nan is nttrucas liuuiu, ljui
&. Martin Blacking, galvanized
Buckets and 1 uhs, Chain, blk.
tnd galv'd lA to Sjj; galv't
Sheet Iron, No. 1G to 26;
finned Wire, Copper Wire,
No. 10 to 20, black and galv'd
hence Wire, Nos. 4, 5 and (

11 1f-.l- l Imue iUouieu .oap, :nviis
T r . ,i,a 11 III I Iu to zuu ids. ; liiacKsmun a
Vises, all sizes; a large assnit
ol Bar Iron, kegs Dry Vene
tian Keti, Yeuow. uenre, rana
Yellow, Burnt Umbre, Ult.
Blue, rana (ireen, Metalic
Paint, eic

Also, received ex Australia,
2000 asst'd Elect. LartiDs,
I lose, Butcher Knives, Carv
era, camaire doss faint, Sui
phur Bellows, Scissors, Shot

aint and Varnish Brushes;
Buckles, Picture Cord, Furni
ture INails, lape Measures,
Jennings Bits, Yale Padlocks,
Oilers, galv'd
Shellac, Cold
Washers, and

tie re.

Swivels, White
.eaf, Leather

at last line
assint. ol ostenholm
Knives and Razors
t

Pocket
has got

We were almost out of those
fine swing Razor Strops, but
have a new lot this steamer.
We have a full line of Elec
trical Goods, and can wire
houses for Electric Lights on
short notice. Now is the time
to leave your order for wiring,
is in a lew months the current
for lights can be furnished and
then evervone will want lights
at once, and those whose hous
ea are wired will ol course tret
lights first.

E. 0. HALL & SON.

COK. 1 ORT &

IT IS EASY

our

TO BRAG
ut ol more value to

have Your Work sneak for
itself.

KlNO

We base our claim upon the
actual in the
past, in the correction ol al
visual no matter how
complicated.

Limited.

decidedly

Results obtained

defects,

e grind lenses special!)
needed lor complicated cases,
insuring an absolute fit.

Is this of an value to you
or do you preler buying vour
Glasses at haphazard, not

nowing if they help or injnn
your eyes.

STS.

Would you give your ey
sight for all you possess? Not
it you know it. I hen givi
them proper care while y

lave them; and when you fee
they need attention, alway
consult

fl. F. WICHMAN
SCIKNTIFIC OPTICIAN.

517 Fort Street.

Old Kona Coffee
For Sai.k at

T. T. WATERHOUSE'S
Oueen Street Stores

DR. BRODIE
Has Resumed fracuce

iTo. 9 Beretania St.
OFFICE HOURS' Kioy.vM., i lojr.M.

and 7 to h V.Hi

Itoih Telephones No. 336. 1 1 i ll

CHAS. F PETERSON.

Typewriter) Conveyancer tnd

Notary Public.
Qttoi over Bllhop'l Bans.

WHY

A

Cimc-ni- l Jtblicrticincnlo

YOU

WANT

every person in

THE

" !

NEWSPAPER IS A NECKSSITY to

the man,

woman or child who is able to read and

who desires to keep in touch with the spirit ol this

age and wishes to be posted as to events

of interest which are happening at home

and abroad, on land and sea."

The SrAk is a new paper and has introduced

Califomian methods of into Hawaii, where,

before its advent, the newspaper tra-

ditions of 1824 held swav. It has three prime objects:

To support the cause of Annexation of Hawaii

to the United States and assist all other movements,

political, social or religious, which are of benefit to

these Islands and their people.

To print all the. news of its parish without fear

or favor, telling what goes on with freshness and

accuracy, nothing which the public has

the right to know.

To make itself to the family circle

by a wise selection of miscellaneous reading matter.

As a commentator the Stak has never been

accused of unworthy motives.

As a reporter the Star has left no field of local

interest

As a friend of good government the Star has

been instant in service and quick to reach results.

As an medium the Star, from the

week of its birth, has been able to reach the best

classes of people on all the Islands.

Compare the daily table of contents with that

of any other evening journal in Honolulu

"STAR" Is

50 Cents

STAR

community

progressive

continually

journalism

Massachusetts

suppressing

indispensable

ungleaned.

advertising

The

A Month

In Advance.

if
-
C

0u

O c

O I
U I

--J n

X

u
0

General fiberuocincnto.

HARDWARE, Builders and General,

always up lo the times in quality, styles and prices.

Plantations Supplies,
a full assortment to suit the various demands.

Steel Plows,
made expressly for Hand Wl rk with extra parts.

CULTIVATORS' CANE KNIVES.

Agricultural Implements,
I es, Shovels, Mattocks, etc., etc.

Carpenters', Blacksmiths'
and Machinists' Tools,

Screw Plates, Taps and Dies, Twist Drills,
Paints and Oils, Brushes, Glass,

Asbestos Hair Felt and Felt Mixture.
Blakes' Steam Pumps,

Weston's Centrifugals.

SEWING MACHINES.
Wilcox & Gibbs, and Remington.

Lubricating Oils, "' Xn '"!,ed

General Merchandise,
it is not possibie to list everything we have; if there is anythin

you want, come and ask for it, you will he politely treated.
No trouble to show goods.

HENRY DAVIS & Co.,
5a Fort Street, Honolulu, H I.

GROCERS AND PROVISION DEALERS !

Purveyors to the United States Navy and Provisioned of War Vessels.

family groceries, table luxuries, ice house delicacies.

Coffee Roasters and Tea Dealers.

Island Produce a Specialty
FRESH BUTTER and EGGS.

We are Agents and First Handlers of Maui Potatoes,

AND SELL AT LOWEST MARKET KATES.

P. O. Box 505. Both Telephones Number 130.

For the Volcano
Nature's Grandest Wonder.

The Popular and Scenic Koute
IS BY THE

Wilder's Steamship Company's

Al STEAMER KINAU,
Kilted with Electric Light, Electric Hells, Courteous and Attentive Service

VIA HILO:

Tlie Kinau Leavrs Honolulu Every Days,

TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS,
Arriving at Hilo Thursday and Sunday Mornings

From II ilo to the Volcano 30 Miles,

Passengers are Conveyed in Carriages,
TWENTY --TWO MILES,

Over a Si i kmhh MACADAMIZl n ROAD, tunning most of the
way through a 1 Tiopical Forest a ride alone worth the
trip. The balance t' the road on horseback.

ABSENT FROM HONOLULU 7 DAYS!

T I C IC E T S, s

Including All Expenses,

For the Round Trip, : : Fifty Dollars.
For Further Information, Cajl at thi Officb,

Corner I on nul Queen Streets.


